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ACT rs Urgende's Palace. 


3 Enter Merlin and Urganda. 
2 V. hear me, Merlin, I beſeech you, hear me. 


Mer. Hear you! 1 have heard you. for years 


zve I heard your vows, your prote ſtations Have 


not allur'd my affections by _ female art ya and when 13 ro 
on was to be rew: FE 


thought that My unalterable 


„5 . , * 
1 x, Bs . & % 
. g 2 * 
; | \ * , 
| » 1 1 - * 
8 5 * * 
8 * „ 1 P a * - 4 
ö Derr 7 , 7 5 
1 « K . * 
- - a» 1 
4 * ,$ + = * 
1 : 
« 


for its conſtancy—What have you done !—why like mere 


mortal woman, in the true ſpirit of frailty, have given * 
me and my hopes. — for what? a boy, an ideot. 
Urg. Ev'n this I cannvt bear from Merlin. 
Mer. Nou have injur'd me, and mult dear more. 
Urg. I'll repair that injury. 
Mer. Then ſend back your fav rite Cm to bis 
diſconſolate friends. 
Urg. How can you imagine that ſuch a poor ignorant | 
oje&t as Cymga is can. haye'any charms for me 
Mer. Igforance, no more than profligacy, ĩs excluded 


from ſemale favour ; the ſaccels of rakes and fools „ a 


proof ſufficient. - 5 
Urg. You miſtake me, . pity for Cymon's dete 


Fa 


of mind, and friendſhip for his ſather, have induced me 


to endeavour at his cure. 

Mer. Falſe, prevaricating Urganda! Loye was your 
inducement. * Have you not ſtolen the prince from his 
royal father, and detained him here by your power, while 
an hundred knights are in ſearch after him? Does not 


everything about you prove the conſequence of your want 


of honor and faith to me? Vou were placed on this hap- 
py ſpot to be the guardian of its peace and innocence. But 


now, at laſt by your example, the once happy lives of the 


Arcadians are embittered with envy, paſſion, vanity, ſel- 
fiſhneſs, and inconftancy ;. and whom. are ey to curſe +. 
for this' . Urganda, the loſt Urganda.. re 
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3 . N As purely the river will flo; 
ES. 2 noxious the ſtream from the mountain, 
3 It ifons the valley below: ::;:ñĩ?];.-⸗ 
F 2 of vice, or of virtue, poſſeſt, 


* 5 "Af 2 gy be throne makes the nation, 

3 Turo! evry gradation, . 
1 Or wretched, or bleſt. . 

3 Pl Fi Ute. 'Ebeſecch you, Merlin, ſpare . „ 


5 mer. Yes, Ell converſe with you no more - becauſe 1 
will be no more deceiv'd : I cannot hate you, tho' I ſhun 
22h "2 vou Let, in my miſery, I have this conſolation, that 
the pangs of my jealouſy are at leaſt 3 by 22852 or- 
BF ments: of your fruitleſs paſſion, a5 
4 Still wich and ſigh, and wiſh again, 8 353 
5 Love is Jethron's, Revenge ſhall reign! - — 
Still mall my pow'r your arts confound, . 


3 And Cymon's cure ſhall be Vrganda's wound. [ Exit. 
rs; << 40 Cymon's cure fhall be Urganda's wound . * 
AY © What weeds is N in theſe words ?—What can he 
* 5 * 
" 2 . . Nati IE, 7 . af | 
8 Fa. Tu tell you, e when he's out of hearing — 
: 7 Be means miſchief, and terrible miſchief too; no leſs, 1 
. e than raviſhing you, and cutting my tongue out 
E 85 be 55 with we were out of his clutches. DFE pope 
3 . Urg. Don't Rear, Fatima. © T 
5 A Pal. I can't help it, he has great power and is mil... | 
Ts RE Fe en 
Urg. is your protection 2 e ber auen) 


S . M er is at leaſt equal to his—< And Cymon's cure - 

x ede ae * 1 25 | 

| * dat. Don't trouble your head wich theſe odd ends of | 
* AY - vetſes, which were ſpoke in a paſſion ; or perhaps for, the 
I rhyme's fake. Think a little to clear us from this old 
. conjurer What will you ack madam ? 

- Urs. What can I do, Fatima? 

a 1 Fut, You might have eaſily ſettle matters with him, if 57 

d cou'd as eaſily ſettle em with yourſelf... 1 pas 3 

N Tell me how? 2 | 

"OW. . 128 and ſend N the e young ; fellow. "1 


FD. os Ry 


two and forty, runs thro" the whole ſex of us - but, before . "2 


You, ma 


5 Ay, Ay, we are all alike, but I difference, madam 
away this young man; who, bating his youth and figure, 
him. He is half an ideot, madam, which is no great 4 


| on ? 


FLEE * 0 N. | k 
. Hale e ber_heed.) 1 thought ſo we are all alike, N 
and that folly of ours of preferring two-and-twenty to 


matters grow worſe, give me leave to reaſon a little ** 


rg. 1 am in love, Fatima bias. 1 8 
Fat. And poor reafan may x at home—me „ #5... 


your paſſion is ſurely a ſtrange one—you haye ſtolen | 


TE 


has not one ſingle circumſtance to create affeftion 


compliment to your wiſdom, your beauty, or your power. _. f 
Urg 1 deſpiſe them all, or whe they can neither relieve m 

paſſion, or create one where I would have them. _ 
Fat. Cymon is incapable of being touch'd with any 


thing; nothing gives him pleaſure, butrtwirling his cap, 75 
and hunting dure = a fad lover indeed, . 
madam. f a 


Urg. I can wait with patience FA the 0 of his ; 


_ underſtanding ; it begins to gages wt 


Fat. Where, pray? 
Urg. In his eyes 


Fat. Eyes? Love has none, - beart as 25 5 


ſees on theſe occaſions - Cymon was born a fool, and his 
eyes would never look as you, ould have them, take my: L 
word for it. 


Urg. Don't make me deſpair, i atins. W - 
Fat. Don't loſe your time then ; 'tis the bulinels of 125 
beauty to make Mols and not cure em even I, poor I. 
could have made twenty fools of wiſe men, in half che + 


time that you have been endeayouring to niake Your tool 


ſenſible. - "0! 'tis a ſad way of ſpending one's time. 
Urg. Hold your tongue, F aten paſſion 1 is too 


ſerious to be jeſted with. 


Fat. Far gone indeed, madam |—and yonder go the p 
precious object of it. "4 
Urg. He ſeems melancholy: what” 5 the matter with , 


Fut. He's a fool, or he might make himſelf very merry 


| among us — Ln leave you to make 9s moſt of 2 8 | 
| A | 


2 55 
75 


c I u G N. 


ths VI Fa and help me to divert him. 
Fat. A fad time, when a lady muſt Tall in help to di- 


. vert t ker gallant but I'm at your ſervice. 


1 AIR, ——Urgano.. +» 
8. Fo ©" Hither, all. my ſpirits, bend, WW 
With your magic powers attend, „ 
„ © "Chaſe the miſts that cloud his mind: A 

> - Muſic, melt the frozen A 


3 3 -*Raiſe his ſoul to love and) joy; 


155 ? 5 Wh Puineſs makes the heart unkind. Ys. 


— 


, £45 2 
4 y 4 - oo 


Enter Cymon, melancholy. 


8 2 5 | e. What do you ſing for "=" HOY . 


Fot. What's the matter, young ng” 8 


e. Heigno“- W 
U. Are you not wel, Cym „ . 
Om. Ves -l am very well. ROE SEED 


Urge. Why do you ſigh then??? 
. Eh'! ( fooliſhly. „ 

Fat. Do. you ſee it in his eyes, now, madden? 
g. Prithee, be quiet What is it you want? tell me, 


Sg —Tell me your wiſhes, and [you mY have em? 


"Dre. Yes indeed, Cymon. 1 . 
| 2585 born... 5 „„ 


m. I wiſh—h eigho! ,- 
g. Theſe ſighs muſt mean fometbing, (off de to Fat. 
Fas. I with you joy then; find it out, * 75 5 
Te. What do you ſigh for i ? gf. 
"Om. I want—— © (fight) -! 
Urt. What, what, my [weet creature? 


TY m. To go away, 5 
at, O la! the meaning's out. | 
EX 226 Where would you 807 3 ry 
m. Any where. 3 
'Urg. Had you rather go any SO. tha fey Lich me? 
N. I had rather go any where than {tay with. any body. 
g. But you, can't love me, if 922 would leave me, 
vgs EE. V 
\ m. Love yoo! what” 8 bat. * 7 
Urg. Do you feel nothing hl: about your r beste 
Om, Yes, 1 do. e HY ako 
VVV 


N ; tot, 2 Ot 07 + CSIR 
3 8 VV F „55 
V * "0 
. Urg. What is it?” Om. Your hand. | 


Fat, What excellent feelings he has! (Cymon fight.) © 
Urg. Yau ſigh, Cymon—am I the caule of it's _- 
© Cm. Yes, indeed you are. © *.. * GOT oP 
Tg. Then am bleſt e 8 | 
' 75 To be ſure. FE ”᷑ ́ͤV 8 
Urg. But how do I cauſe it? „ 
Im. You won't let me go away. ; F : 
Fat, I thought ©! . - (4 ll. „ 
De. Will you love me if I let you go? ; 
m. Any thing, if you'll let 'me go. Pray, let me 80. 
Fut. I'm out of all patienee hat the deuce would 
vou have, young gentleman ? Had you one grain fun- 
derſtanding, or a ſpark of ſenſibility in you, you would 
know and feel ypurſelf to be the happicſt of mortals. 
_ E had rather go, for all that. 
The picture of the whole ſex! Oh! madan— 0 
99 will. never do, a little coquetry is the — 91 
dai IP ook with nothing e'ſe ; and I always catch"hih. . « * 
| [fide to, Urgandg. 

1 Urg 2. L wil ſhew him my power, and capyyate * 

< | heart thro' his ſenſes. ' 

Fat. You'll throw away your powder and ſhot. 83 
[Urganda waves her od and the lage changes to a mag- 

"FN garden. Cupid and the Loves deſcend.) 
* „ An. Cupid. 3 
Oo! ! why" will vou call me again, 
Tis in vain, tis in vain , 
Ihe pow'rs of a god ” 4 
Cannot quicken this clod, e { 
Alas —.— it is labour in vain, 
Urg. Look, F atima, nothing can affect his inſenſibi- 
lity—and yet, what a beautiful ſimplicity) / 

Fuat. Turn him, out among the ſheep, madam, and 
think no more of him — Tis all labour in vain, as the- 
ſong fays, I aſſure you. 

D. Cymon! Ey mon! wh at, are you dead to theſe 
 entertainments ? . * 2 
Om. Dead! I hope not. flarts) 
 Urg. How can you be ſo unmov'd ? - 
Cym. They tired me ſo, that I wiſh'd em a good 
As and went to N where 2 are _ 4, 


-. 


* 1 2 * - - ; = N y 
95 "Ih A 1 > 1 
S 2 - 


a a Se . der FEY oy FE * ne” A 4 $4 F BY pe ey 3 7 
I * ay ohh 2 + I Fit ; fe 5 * - ; A I * * — * 1 | 7 5 N 
Tat OF; 2:4" 4 5 7 ; Ra i 

| 8 5 2 4 * SEE. 2 "Cc Y . 0 5 5 | | | 
* 5 Ur. They are gone, Cymon. 9 A e, Ry 

AD 2 m. Then let me 50 too. en.). . 
[8 Fat, The old ftor 

1 


Dyeg. Whither will y you $o?—Tall me, and Pi go 
4 "wit you, my fweet youth. | 
Gm, No, I'll go by myſelf * . 
Dr. And fo you ſhall ; but where? 58 
m. Into the fields. 
\Urg. But is not this garden pleaſanter than the fields, 
my palace than cottages, and my company more e bie 
/ to you than the ſhepherds ? 
Om. Why 22225 can 1 tell till 1 wy: 50 won 't let me 


> 0 
* = 8 
— „ „„ ct mp 
of 
* 
4 4s 


B ebe. of 5 
„ | „„ \2Þ 6 R. PE ed Ts 
_ Ven gave me laſt week a young linnet, 
=. Shut. up in a fine golden gage 1 . 
1 Ver how ſad the poor. thing was within it, 
1 we Oh how it did flutter and rage! 
ONO. 2 Then he mop'd, and he pin d, | 
1 2 550 © That his wings were confin dd, 
ERS 55 Til I open'd the door of his den; ; 
* 38 7 Then ſo merry was he, _. 
3 455 . 5 And becauſe he was free, 


2 ne came to his cage back again. 
| : | | And ſo ſnould I too, if you would let me go. 1 
Ng. And would you return to me again? 3 

SN. Yes I would—I have no where elſe to go, 
. Fat. Let him have this humour when he is not con- 
"x 3 bn d, and is ſeemingly diſregarded, you may have him, 
re mould him as you Pleaſe, —* Tis. a 1 for che 
Whole ALES | 
| IT) Tl baer yout advice [Exit Farina: wel, 
Cymon, you ſhall 80 wherever Jou pleaſe, and jor as Jong. 
25 you pleaſe. p 
An. And ſhall I let my linget out too? © - 
. And take this, Cymon, and wear it for my ſake; 
. 9 don't forget me, (Gives Cymon à naſegay.) Tho“ 
4 it won't give paſſion, it will increaſe it; if he ſould think | 
IRE * kindly of.me, and abſence may befriend me (afide.) Go, 
0H 8 take INE, N nag be . ON I 


* „ 


wa 


"6; Y.-M O N. 
Cn. Then I'm out, of my cage a er 
5 a 7: 


Tx. His tranſports diftraft meli Vet al ves 
and guardian Spirits ſhall attend him. (Maus her wand, 
and A Spirits and 4 Loves 8 and dance. Lane 

| ACT ———— 4 Rural Projea. 


Enter Phebe and Daphne. ; 
Pheb. WY HAT, to be left and forſaken! and lee e 
falſe fellow make the ſame vows to another, 
almoſt before my face ! I cant bear it, and I won't O, 
a J had the power of our Enchantreſs Loa i | 
2 y the devil with them all. 8 
And yet folks ſay, ſhe has no love- _ 
| 3 you know, notwithſtanding her nes and 
her ſpirits; ſhe is in love with a ſool, and has not wit 
enough to make him return it. "i 
 P}.: No matter for that; if I could not make folks 
love me, I would make dem miſerable, and that's the _ 
next pleaſure to it. My 
Dapb. And yet, to do juſtice b to Sylvia, who makes 
all this diſturbance among you, ſhe does not in the leaſt 
encourage the ſhepherds; and ſhe can't "REP their falling 
in love with her. 
 Pheb, May be ſo, nor can 1 help wits and deteſting 
her, becauſe they do fall in love with her. 
 Daph; Well, but really no, ſiſter, tis a little. hard, 
that a girl, who has beauty to get lovers, or merit enough 
to keep em, ſhould be Wated for her good qualities. 
Pheb. Marry come up, my inſulting ſiſter; becauſe you- 
think your ſhepherd conſtant, you have no feeling for the 
talſe-heartedneſs of mine.—But don't he too vain with - }F 
Lon ſucceſs ; your Der is made of the ſame ſtuff with, - 
Damon. 
aph. Why are you ſo an dear flere | 
not Dep ylvia, and to * > bet an abuſe her wherever 
Igo, fad whenever you pleaſe, I'm fure nobody knows. . 
Who ſhe is, and whence ſhe came. 
Pheb. She was left here with old Dorcas ; but how; 
or by whom, orfor what, except to make miſchief among 
us, I know not There is ſome myſtery about her, and 
Ty find it out. : | 1 =P 1 


w 
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3 Whoſe heart is as ſound, #5 
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A "to * 2 mY M 0 AN. 
Dapb. Here 8 the merry Linco, Rs never r 
"care, orfelt ſorrow, —If you can bear his laughing at your 
© griefs, or ſinging away dis own, we 7 e infor- 
e Bn, 4 4 | 
Enter 1 ( 40 cies. 45% . 
Lin, What, m y girls of ten 9 3 this mo- | 
ment efyin 22 5 and all his miſchief, and you are ſent 
An che nick - him to try my courage; but I'm above 
temptation, or below it—1 duck down, and all his arrows | 
* over me. a. 8 
Oe flies from the lad that is merry, N 


And cheeks are as round, r 
| is round, and as red as a cherry. „„ 
| Bla. What, are yod always thus? 1 25 1 
Ay, or Heaven help me { What, would you „ 


me do as you da- walking with your arms acroſs, thus— 
heighho'ing by the brook fide among the willows. Oh! 
_ fe for ſhame, laſſes] young and handſome, and ſighing 
after one fellow a- piece, w EM you ſhould have a hun- 
dred in a drove, following you a bs Ka ur 
+ have the ſimile another time. Oe Wt rhe 
"Daph. No; prithee, Linco, give it us now. 
Lis. You ſhall have it—or, what's better, I'll tell you 
{Ea you are ot like—You are got like our ſhepherdefs, . 
- *Sylvia—ſhe' s ſo cold and ſo coy, that ſhe flies from her 
. Jovers, but is neyer without a ſcore of them; you are al- 
ways running after. the fellows, and yet are always alone; _ -- 
* very vhs difference, let me N Lt and fire, 
at's. : 
22 Don- t imagine, that I am inthe. pining condi 
_ tion my poor ſiſter is—I am as happy as the is milerable. 
Lin. Good lack, I am ſorry fort. 5 
Dapb. What, forry that I am my 1 | 
Lin. O. no, prodigious glad. 
Pheb. That I am miſerabſe? 
Lin. Nay no; prodigious forry or thit—and ok 
. gious glad of the other. 
+ Pheb. "aw. be ſerious a little.” FAA 
. No; Heaven forbid! if I am ſerious, 'tis all over 
i muſt laugh at e ſhall 1 be . 
W boy you? N * 


& 
— 
* 
g * . * 
,W 


1 Tune happy ſhepherdeſs can bear to be laugh d at. 
225 Then Sylvia might take your N without | 


2 ſigh A 
5 Bs. My ſhep herd! what does the fool mean? 
*.» Pheb. Her he5hers! pray tell us, Linco, . ( Eagerhy; 


and Sylota together juſt now, walking o 
Dapb. What, my Damon; | 
Lin. Your Damon tilat was, and that would be Sylvia $ 
Damon, if ſhe would de: up with him. 
. Daph, Her Damon ! I'll make her to know—a wicked 
ſlut !—a vile fellow. Come, fiſter, I'm ready to go 
with you well be revenged—if our eld goverhor con- 


tinues to caſt a ſhiep's eye at me, I'll have her turned out 


of Arcadia, Iwartant you—a baſe, miſchievous——— 
; _ » Pheb. This is ſome comfort, 
ſatis faction in ſeeing one's ſiſter as miſerable as one's ſelf. 
Lin. Ha; ha, ha! how the pretty ſweet met 6 
creatures are ruffled, « - (Afide.) 44» 7 
« TRIO. ee PAI Phebe, and Daphne. 
Pbhebe. Come, deareſt ſiſter, why all this paſſion, 
Men are all fickte and untrue, 
_ Prithee remember whatever's the falkion; ” 
Is no diſgrace to me or you. 
Truly I wiſh not — ur pride to awaken, 
275 But truſt me, ſiſter, I tell you true; 
eigh-ho ! when I am forſaken, 
ou well may be left to a'heigh-ho too, 
VERS Heigh-ho ! oh what will you do! 
Dapb. Ceaſe, ſilly maiden, ceaſe your jeering, 
| Siſter, your aini I plainly ſee | 
Tho' men are fickle, yet ſpite of your ſneering; 
Some difference, thank ye, tween you and me. 
Mer I yow, ſince you force me to ſpeak it, 
_ *Twere ſtrange had you found Damon 
But heigh- ho] my heart! rage will break it, 
T) think I am treated no r chan You. 
i» _ © Heigh-ho! Oh! what ſhall I do! 
Lincs, ts ſhepherdeſs, ceaſe this yr? 
faken, you well may agree; 
8 9 both your lovers, begone diſſention, 
N TW _ \ 


* 


4 CY M Oo N „„ 


Y 


| Lin.-*Fis no ſeeret I ſuppoſe I only met her Damon 


wever; there is ſome 


. 


= . a S * -M. '0. N. 3 

: | Ore ES „ Ri reſolve, this love fo beguiling, 8 
. 11 05 ge at and fcorn his arts, like me 3 - 

| Oh change it to ſmiling, Bn 

2 5 = — anger and ſighs for good humour and glee, 
on Rights! for tol lol de rol de re. 
= 5 8 Phebe and Daphne. 
2M age ten pray to Linco, ceaſe this contention, x 
” > __-- Both forſaken we well may agree, 
1 © Gone both our lovers, begone viflention,.. e 
5 To chuſe Wir 2333 NE | 


07 better ill reſolve, this love ſo beguiling, 
To laugh at and ſcorn his arts like [me] — 
Heigd ho [Oh] we'll change it for ſmiling, 


SCENE, a Rural. Projpett. - 3 | 
„ Alſconured fleeping—Merlin by Her. 7 
d. My art ſucceeds—which hither has convey! 'd, 
17 o catch the eye of Cymon, this ſweet maid. 
Her charms ſhall clear the miſts which cloud bis mind, 
Y And make him warm, and ſenſible, and kind; | 
Her yet cold heart with paſſion's ſighs ſhall move, 
- Mele as he melts, and give him love for love. 
This ee touch ſhall to theſe flow'rs impart 
7 (Touches a baſket of flowers with his wand J 


1 


5 Enter Cymon -with his bird. 
Gm, Away priſoner, and make yourſelf 1 merry. ( Bird 


Hy par before? 
Ales ee wil he lac via, Sher flops « 115 ks 
a by INE 20 0 wh 


ani — 

8 fa! whats here!. Tis Trnidthiing l from 
Falls heavens ſure, and yet tis like a woman tos! —Bleſs 
me! is it alive? ( ſighs.) It can't be dead, for its cheek - 
=: as red as a roſe; and it moves about the heart of it—T- 


: 4 
8 


> We HOPE ne ma 
: a TS ” & . Io 3 


— — — — —— a; ew__ 
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pl * * 
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3 H FO And anger and ſighs for good humour. and 1 : a 
; 8 2 1 ho! for tol de rol de ree. . ; 


by, power when racy ains, to fix the heart. 2 Exit. 


8. Ay, ay, I knew how it would be with YOu — - 
gauch good may it do you, Bob. — What a tweet place 
1 ->his is Hills, and greens, and rocks, and trees, and water, 
1 oF 28 ſun, and birds!—Dear me, tis N as 10 1 * never F 


e b — med NY = gen: >. : 


a look and atti de of fooliſh 5 5 


* 
* = 
5 


oy 


5 S SOS oo 
3 ks, that I might ſee its eyes. If it ſhould look ds 55 
End ſmile upon me, I ſhould be glad to play with it.— Ay. EE 
ys there's ſomething now in my breaſt that they told me 
It feels 9 to me, and yet I don't Aae it. | 
8 n 8 N 8 | Wins, 
5 Wonder, praiſmm „ 
Here for ever could I gaze? 1 „„ 
% ͤ VVT | 
AF e What is't [do? —_- WW 
4  Fye for ſhame, I am poſſeſs d, 
Something creeping in my brea | 
Will not let we ſtay or go 5 F 
Shall 7 wake it? No] no! nv! _ . 
4 - Gm. Jam glad I came abroad have not been bs: 
2 Pieas'd ever ſince I can remember: but, perhaps, it may. 
de angry with me; I can't help it, if it is. J had rather ſee 
'F er angry with me than Urganda ſmile upon. me—Stay, 
Nee Airs.) La, what a pretty foot it hass 
4 "XY 2 25 retires.) Sylvia raiſing . from the bank. „ 
1 AA 7 3 
A- © Yet awhile, ſweet fleep, deceive me, | | 
1 Fold me in thy downy arms, 
- Let not care awake to grieve me, Tos 
Lull it with thy potent charms. 2 Cn iN 
. J, a turtle, doom'd to ſtray, 8 wy | 
2 - Quitting young the parent's net, 3 
1 Find each bird a bird of prey; _ e 3 
\ Sorrow knows not where to reſt. 5 
8 wis ſees Cymon with emotion, while he gazes Arongly = 
on her, and retires, gently pulling ff his cap. 8 
yl. (e. Who's that? * 
Om. *'Its J. - (bowing and pin ) 
yl. What's your name? | 
m. Cymon. | | 5 ; 
Hl. What do you want, young wan! ff. - = 
m. Nothing, young woman. TE On 
4 - Sy/. What are you doing there? 
n. Looking at you there. len eier ( 4 ) 
5 N. you don t intend me ke harm? 


* 


* 
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4 = 
1 L * 
4 < 
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ur. Nat 7 A I wiſh you don't do me fox 
Art thou a fairy, pray? _ 


'$y!, No—T am a poor harmleſs 3 
Gm 1 don't know that—you have bcwitch'd. me 


= | bilieve. I wiſh you would ſpeak to me, and look at mg "TS 
: . 1A 
2385 . What, the Kachancrels? Do you belong ro hei 


-as n does. 


m. I had rather belong to you—l would not dchg 
abroad, if I did. 

J. Does Urganda love you? 

ym. So the 7 | 

I. I'm ſorry for it. 

m. SY are you ſorry, pray? 

95 1 _ never fee you again—1 wiſh Thad; not fee 

-you now |. 


Om. If you did but wiſh as I do, all the chan 7 


beſſes i in the world could not hinder us from ſeeing one 


another. CEL » [| Kneels and kiſſes her | hand, : 


Sy. We: ſhall be ſeen and ſeperated for ever l. 
- muſt g of—— . 

1 When ſhall Ifee you Again -In half a an hour 

cyl. Half an hour ! that will be too ſoon— No. no, 


m. And where, my ſweet Sylvia? 13 

Syl. Any where, dear Cymon. | 3 
nm. In the grove by the river there ? 9 i 
Sy. And you ſhall take this to remember it. Gin 
Him the 555 «enchanted by Merlin.) I wiſh it were à 
kingdom, I would give it you, and a queen along with it, 
| Cym. And here is one for you too; which is of no 
value to me, unleſs. you will receive N te it, my ſweet 
Sy fe 4: | Cymon gives ber N s neſegay. 


3 PEI DUET. 
Fyl. 0 take this noſegay, gentle youth, 
- . And you, ſweet maid; take mine; 
Fyl. Unlike theſe flowers be thy fair truth; 
" Gm Unlike theſe flowers be thine. HE. 
Iheſe changing ſoon, , 
oe LE 4, Will foondeeay, 
„„ *Be ſweet till noon, n 
5 9 5 
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F: air fot a time theſe tranſient charms appear; 


But truth unchang d ſhall bloom for ever here. = 
nel RR : EX Each preſſe ng their Kart. — Exeunt.. 


"ACT . before Urganda“ o Palace. 72 

f iin Urganda. .. * 

f 2 WI TH what anxiety 1 watch his return? and how 

| mean is that anxiety for an object ſo, inſenſibte! 

* is it not enough to make thy votaries deſpica- 
7 3 

fe in others eyes? Mult we alſo deſpiſe . 


SONG. 

2 To relieve my fond complaining, 3 
cet Ml,gic's aid in vain I'd prove, 7 a 
1 While my heart its pow*r diſdaining,. _ Sg 

. © -- Owns no ſpell but ſighs of love. 
= Love, with gay bewitching ſmiling 
1 „ Det , everdean,”- >. ba 
. Pleafing molt while molt be uiling, . 
1 i. - Paining moſt while moſt ff incere. 
1 To relieve my fond complaining, 
10] Magic's aid in vain I'd prove, „„ 
<=. While my heart its pow'r diſdaining, 35 
I Owns no ſpell but ſighs of love: |. 
. Enter Fatima. + . 8 — 
ore Well, Fatima, is he returned? 8 * 


ll © Fat.” He has no feelings but thoſe of hunger, when that 

1 q pinches him, he'll return to be fed, like other: animals. 
Urs. Indeed, Fatima, his inſenfibility and ingratitude 

ÞRniſh and diſtract me Vet I am only a greater flave 


_ $a 


to my weakneſs, and more-incapable of relief. 
J Fat.” Why, then, I may as well hold my tongue but 
Þoefore I would waſte all the prime of my womanhood in 
Playing ſuch a loſing game I would but I fee you don't. 
1 ind me, madam, and therefore Þll ſay no more- 1 15 
Know the conſequence, and muſt ſubmit. 
Urg. What can 7 do in my ſituation ?—But ſee e | 
ymon approaches he ſeems tranſported—Look, loox 
; 1 atima | he is kuſing and embracing my noſegay—it has 
ad the deſired effect, and I am happy e' be invi- | 
has that I may obſerve his tranſports.” . . 2 
(Urganda waves her VARY and retires with F atima. FE ? 
tb 


» 
* 


£ ; - A 8 * 1 4-5 57 M "1 N, 

4. * * -* Enter Cymon, hugging a n:{ogay. 
Im. Oh, my 4 ſweet, x 6 "ny To fc 
15 es to ſmell thee, and to taſte thee, [ Kiſſes it) will mal 

0 rganda and her garden * me. (X. Her it.) 

at. What does he ſay? 

2 Huſh, huſh !—all tranſpart, and about me !- 

What a change is this? 

Im. With this J can want for nothing- a.” poſleſ; 
every thing with this. —Oh, the dear, dear polegay, any 

the dear, pp giyer of it! 4 
-, Urg. The dear, dear giver! Mind that, Fi atim: 

What heavenly e _ Here s a change of he 


and mind! | 
Dat., I'm all amazement !—in a dream But is that N 
yohr noſegay . - r 
s. Mine ! how can you doubt it? 5 0 


Fat. Nay, T'm near ſighted. 
\ Gym. She has not a Keg that is not brought te 
mind by theſe flowers Oh I ſhall loſe my wits wit 
pleaſure. 
„ Fate Tie pity to loſe em * moment you have Fo | 
4 e .—— 
e. O, Fatima! 7 never was proud of my a 
vain of my ; beauty; till this tranſporting moment! 
Cym, Where ſhall 7 put it! Where ſhall / conceal i 
from every body: I'll keep it in my boſom, next my 
heart, all the ay) ; and at night, I will put it on my pil- 
low, "and talk to it—and ſigh to it—and ſwear to it—f _ 
and ſleep b it and kiſs it for ever and ever \ 
Ur ganda and Fatima come forward. | ſpo 
(Eyxmen A at /ecing Urganda, and puts the neſz go inla r 
his 2 m with great confuſton. ) l 
Urg. ( ſmiling ) Pray what is that you would kit and} wh 
pile to your boſom for ever and 4 SO I not 
Im. Ni but—but.nothing= 
Fat. 5 think you now? _ [Alideto Urganda. 
7-5 hing but his baſhfulneſs uggling with his I not 
paſſion. What was that you was talking to? _ « 
| Jm. Myſelf to be fure—/ had nothing elſe to talk to. Ito 
'* - Urg. Yes, but you have, Cymon — don't be aſham' d 
5 of what you-ought to be proud of; there | ls * in ty! 
eb PN next your heart. 


. 


\ 4 


is Cy MON. 
| On. Yes, fo there is. bs 
th Urg. What is it, Cymon ? af (Reg 
) | Fat. Now his modeſty is giving way; we 1 


it at laſt, 
& > eas. but a noſegay. 
 _Urg., That which I gave you ?—Let me ſee it. 

cl mn. What! give a thing, and take it away again? 

ng Tg. I would not take it away for the world. 
189 5 7 Nor would 7 give it you for a hundred worlds. 

nal Fat. Sec it by all means, madam—7 38 

ary 3 5 IAſde to Urganda. 

Dig. I muſt ſee it, Cymon, and therefore no delay.— 

hai 7 will ſee it, or ſhut it up for ever. 92 
un. What a ſtir is here about nothing Now are 

ou ſatished? © | 4 
He holds the noſegay at a diſtance. Urganda and Fatima 
te duo at one another with ſurprize.] 

uot. Fat. [was right. a 

! Urg.- And J am miſerable. 

Im. Have you ſeen it enough? 

 Urg. That is not mine, Cymon. 

4 80 eee. mine. | 
rg. Who gave it you? 

Gym. A — 82 8 

my] Ur. What perſon—male or female? 

Im. La! how can 7 tell? ; 

t- Fat. Finely improved indeed !—a genius! (Aid, 
/ | Org I muſt diſſemble. (de.) Cymon, I did but 
port with you—the noſegay was your own, and you had 

ina right to give it away, or throw it away. + | 
| Im. Indeed, but 7 did not—7 only gave it for this 

and which, as it is ſo much finer and ſweeter, I thought would 
not vex you. ; OW... 
JJ  (Afde.) 

da. Fat. Vex her! O not in the leaſt.— But you ſhould , * 

his I not have given away her preſent to a vulgar creature. 
Im. How dare you talk to me fo? I would have you 


to. to know ſhe is neither ugly nor vulgar. No, the is 
nd Fat. Oh ſhe !—your humble ſervant, young ſimplici- 
in Fty !—La, how can you tell whether it is male or female! 
» (Maimics SIO who ſeems confounded.) 


* _ 6 


'c. Y M. O0 N. 8 
Fre. Don't mind her i $a Br eren 1 giv 


bf - ven leave. to follow your own inclinations. 
„ n. Then I am happy, indeed! 
.* _ * Fat, Lou are a philoſopher, indeed! Ma' am. 
Dig. A female one — Fatima; I have hid the moſt 
_. -* racking j be alouſy under this falſe appearance, in order to 
Nn m. I ſhall by this means diſcover the object of 
his; mis JOY» and. my miſery; z and when that is known, you 
=: mall ſee whether or not I have the feelings of a woman. 
1 FA Fat. I'll lay ten to one on the 9 in matters of 
this nature. | 
' Urg. Let him have ſiderty to go wtherover he pleaſes— 
- Twill have him watch'd; that 12 be your's, my faith- 
ful Fatima about it inſtantly—don' t loſe fight of him 
No reply.--( Exit Fat.) When I have liſcover'd the ob- 
ject of his tranſports, Iwill make her more wretched than 
5 "Py of her ſex—except myſelf. He xeturns.—Cymon, 


you know. you are-at liberty. | (Exit Urgan. 
1 On. Thank you, thank you—P'm out of my wits 
= with, joy. . © ( (Exit Cymon. 


sckxk, 75 s Cittage.. 
668 vivia at the door with Cymon's negay in her hand. 
__ - he more I look upon this noſegay, the more 7 feel 
= * Cymon in my heart and mind Ever ſince I have ſeen 
dim, ——/ wander without knowing where I ſpeak 
without knowing to whom, — and I look without 
knowing at what. No I dread to looſe him- 
now again I think him mine for ever!  — - 
: r 14 
0 whydhiould' we ſorrow, who never knew fin! ! 
Let,ſmiles of content ſhew our rapture within: 
This love has ſo raiſ'd me, I now tread in air: 
lle's ſure ſent from Heav'n to lighten my gare; 
Fach ſhepherdeſs views me with ſcorn and diſdean! 
Fach ſhepherd purſues me, but all is in vain: 
Ne more will Ferrer, no longer deſpair, 
„He s fure ſent from Heav'n to lighten my. care] 
FR (Linco is oo Iiftening to her finging.) 
65 n. . if you were as wicked, as 
ee innocent, that voice of your's would corrupt aſl 
herſelf, unleſs ſhe was deaf, as well as blind. 
4 4x 1 How you did: not overbear me, Linco? 


and 


1 — 


2 


Ve 


perſecute me ſo? 


* 


a c M 0 19 
- Ii 0, but 7 did tho'—and, notwithſtanding I come 


as the deputy of a deputy governor, to bring you before 
my principal, for ſome complaints made againſt you by a 


_ certain ſhepherdeſs, I will ſtand your friend tho' I loſe my 


place for it - there are not many ſuch friends, ſhepherdelſs. 
Sy!. What have I done to the ſhepherdeſſes, that they 


Lin. Vou are much too handſome, which. is a crime 


the beſt of em can't forgive you. 


/ 


Sy. I'll truſt myſelf with you, and face my enemies. 
[4s they are going, Dorcas calls from the Cattage, 
Dor. Where are you going, child Who is that 


with you, Sylvia? 
Lin. Now ſhall we be ſtapp'd by this good old woman, 


who will know all — and can ſcarce hear any thing. 


Dor. {coming forward) I'll ſee who you have with you. 
Lin. * Tis J, dame, your Kinſman, Linoo. (Seas loud. 
in ber ear.) 


Dor. O, is it you, honeſt Linco! (Takes his hand. ) 1 


Well, what” s to do now? 


Lin, The governor defires to ſpeak with Sylvia! a 


friendly enquiry, that's all. ( (Speaks loud.) 


Der. For what, for what? tell me tat have no- 


thing to do with his deſires, nor ſhe neither he is grown 


very inquiſitive of late about ſhepherdeſles Fine doings, 


indeed no ſuch doin; 2s when 7 was young—if he wants 
to examine any-body, why don't he examine me? I'll give 


him an anſwer, let him be as inquiſitive as he pleaſes. 

Lin. But I am your kinſman, dame, and you dare truſt | 

me, ſure. (Speaks loud.) 
Dor. Thou art the beſt of em, that I'll ſay for thee— 


but the beſt of you are bad when a young woman is in 


the caſe —/ have gone through great difficulties myſelf, 
7 tan aſſure you, in better times than theſe. Why muſt 
not I go too. 
Lin. We ſhall return to you again before you can 
get there. k A Still fpeaking loud.) 
yl. You may truſt iis, mother: my own innocence 
and Lanco's goodne(s will be guard enough for me. + 
Dor. Eh! What! | 


Lin. She lays, you may erult me with her innocence. / 
5 2 Speaks lauder.) 


„ 
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— Well, well 7 will then thou at 2 ſweet crea- 
ture, ind I love thee vor than even 1 did my own 
child. (Nie, Sylvia.) When thou art fetched away 


4 Wal that brought thee, twill be a woful day for me! 5 


ell, well, go thy ways with Linco—1 dare truſt thee 


any where—T'll prepare Hoy dinner at thy return ; and 
bring of Tar kinſman along with you. 


Lin. 'We will be with you 285 you can make ho 


.Dor. Before EI . 
Tin. We . be with you before you can make the 


n boil. 


ö pot boil. ver very loud, and goes off with Sylvia. 


Dor. wn ield thee, for the ſweeteſt, beſt crea- 
ture that ever bleſt old age—What a comfort the is to 


me All 7 have to wiſh for in this world, is to know 
” who thou art, who brought thee to me, and, then to ſee 
- thee as happy as thou haſt 
the governor want with her ?—L wiſh J had gone too 


made poor Dorcas. What can. 


F'd havetalk'd to him, and to the purpoſe—We had no 


ſuch doings when J was a young woman! they never 
made ſuch a fuſs with me! 


5 A | 
Wen I were young, tho' now am old, | 
'The men were kind and true; | 


|=" But now they're grown ſo falſe and bold, 


What can a woman do? 
NN ow what can a woman do? 
For men are truly,  _ 
So unruly, © 
ny tremble at ſeventy-two! 
When 1 were fair—tho* now ſo ſo, 
No hearts were given to rove, 
Our {op beat nor faſt, nor flow, 
all was faith and love 3 
What can a woman do? 
Now what can a woman do ? 
For men are truly, 
So unruly, 
| 7 tremble at ſeventy-two |! 1 Exit. 
Scone, the Maogitrate's Houſe—Enter Dorus and Daphne. 
Dor. This way, this way, damſel-—now we are alone, 
Tc can hear . N and will redreſs them, that 


* * 


. 
i, 


* EN M 0 a: 2t 
I wil you have my good liking, damſel, and favour 
follows of courſe. 
Dapb. I want words, your honour and your worſhip, * 
to thank you fitly. 
Dor. Smile upon me, damſel—Smile, and command 
me - ye ur hand is whiter than ever, / proteſt— ou muſt 
indulge me with a chaſte ſalute. Kiſſes- her hand. 
Daph. La! your honour, ( Curthees. 
Dor. You have charmed me, damſel; and I can deny 
you nothing another chaſte ſalute—'tis a perſect cor- 
dial — (Liſſes her hand.) Well, what ſhall 7 do with this 
Sylvia, this ſtranger, this baggage, that has affronted 
thee I'll ſend her where ſhe ſhall never vex thee 
again—an impudent, wicked (Lie her hand.) I'll ſend 
her packing this very day———T his hand, this a 15 hand, 
has ſign'd ber fate. ifſes it. 
Enter Linco. 


Lin. No bribery and corruption, I 7 of your honour. 

Dor. You are too bold, Linco—do your _— and know 
your diſtance. Where is this vagrant, this Sylvia? 

Lin. In the juſtice chamber, waiting for your honour's 
commands. ' | 

Bor. Why did you not tell me ſo ? 

Lin. I thought your honour better engaged, and that 
it was too much for you to try two female cauſes at one 
time. 

Der, You thought! I won't have you think, but obey. 
Deputies muſt not think for their ſuperiors. 

Lin. Muſt not 9 What will become of our poor 
country. | Going.) 

1 a No move impertinence, but bring the culprit 
1 Er. , 

Lin. In the twinkling of your honour's eye.  [Exit.. 

Dapb. I leave my griets.in your worſhip's hands. 

Der. You leave em in my heart, damſel, where they 
ſoon ſhall be changed into pleaſures—wait for me in the 
juſtice chamber—Smile, damſel, ſmile upon _ and edge 
the {word of juſtice. 
a Euter Linco and Sylvia. | 
Daph. Here ſhe comes ; ſee how like an cent 
looks But I'll be one—1 truſt in your worſhip— hate 
the hight of her— could tear her eyes out. © GM 
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e n at Sytuia.) Hem, hem! Ia am dals, 


er M G N. p 2 5 


. |—that—ſhe does not look 0 ie 7 


[chievous as I expected. 


(He, and turning from ber. 


Ein. Bear up, fweet eee Your beauty and 


nnocence will put injuſtice out of countenance. 


1 car't ſpeak. 


Vis not 7 order you to bring her before me? 
EF Lis. The good old woman is ſo deaf, and your reve- 


| rence 2 little thick of. hearing; T thought. the buſineſs 


would be ſooner and better done by the young WON: = 


D. What at your thinking 1 8 er. | 


| . 7 hear—7 hear Hem! er 1 ple 


. The ſhame of W N confounds me, and 7 


Dor. Where is the old woman, . they told me 2 | 
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.) What is the reaſon, I ſay—Hem that | 


hae I Ne de has 929285 fine features I proteſt ſhe 
difarms my anger. (Afide, und turning from bir, 


Zim. Now 1s your time: ſpeak to his reverence. a 


Dor. Don't whiſper the priſone. of ths, 
891. 'Prifoner | Am 7 a priſoner then? . 


*Dorus. No, not abſolutely a priſoner; "on you are 


charged, damſel—Hem, hem, charged, damſel, don't 
en what to ſay to her. (Aide, and turns from ber. 
Hl. With what, your honour? 
E Ik pe begins to damſel us, we have ien fore. 
dy. What is my crime? --. 
ie. A little too handſome, that's by 
'Dzr. Hold your peace. Why don't you \6ok up in may 
face If you” are innocent? (Sylvia looks at Dorus with 


mea chair, Linca,. \ 


Tin. One ſweet ſong, Sylvia, before his reverence | 


= * [ Reaches @ chair for e * 


ATR. 
ith bp From duty if the ſhepherd ſtray, | , 


5. wr 0 And leave his flocks to feed, 
. The wolf will ſeize the harmleſs prey. 
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And innocence will bleed. 


8 Fr 3 thee, and fold thee too, my lambkin=—" 5 
and they ſhall not hurt hee. — This is a melting düitty in- 
3 wes oe „ (e her. 
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| 'I can't ſtand it—ſhe has turn'd my anger, 
E my Juſtice, and my whole ſcheme, . ö 
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F - Bu Da es and ſhe flart at ſering each other. 
Daph. Is your reverence taking leave of her before you; 
drive her. out of the country ? N 
Dor. How now! what preſumption is this, to break i in 
WE: us fo, and interrupt the courſe of juſtice? _* 
1 Ibe permitted to * three Gy 
r worthip? — 
gy Well, well, I will ſpeak to you—T'l come to 
00 in the juſtice-chamber preſently. 
. knew the Yr flut would ſpoil all 
. [4 , and Exit, | 
| "hs: I'm glad ſhe's  gone—Linco, you maſt ſend * 
55 aay—1 bk. t fee her now. 5 3 
Lin. And ſhall 7 take Sylvia to priſon ? „ 
Dor. No, no, no; to priſon! mercy forbid 1—Whas 
a fin ſhould 7 have committed to pleaſe that envious, 
jealous- pated ſhepherdeſs : Linco, comfort the damſel 
| +—Dry your eyes, Sylvia I will call upon you m ſelf, 
and examine Dorcas myſelf, and protect you myſelf, and 
do every thing myſelf. I profeſs ſhe has bewitched me, 
Jam all Pan's. Fat il call upon you to-monow, per- 
' haps to-night, perhaps in half an hour. Take care of 
„ hery Linco—ſhe has bewitched me, and 1 ſhall loſe my 
wits if L look on her any longer Oh!] the ſweet, lovely, - 
pretty, delightful, creature | __ [Zxit Dorus. 
Lin, Don't whimper now, my ſweet Sylvia; Juſtice has 
taken up the ſword and ſcales again, and your rivals 
mall cry their eyes out = the day's our own; and here 
comes Dorcas. I thought ſhe'd follow in time. Well, 
_ the comes to celebrate our victory; but how the. e 
ſhall I make her hear the ſtory. 
1 „ Berens Linco, and Sylvia... 7 
8 Dorcas, Full of doubt, and full of 3 3 
| + Jr I have hobbled here, „ 
Good lack! well-a-day? 
Honeſt Linco, tell me, pray, 
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Tell what does his wo 1 "gb * 
„„ Bind Ceaſe your doubt, and ceaſe your 5 3 
ie worthip—Goody, do you hear? 
[EP Sur. Deareſt mother, do not fear ; © 
7 Linco, you can make her *. 
N Derois, 9 „ 
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Ia I thought you'd not come back dne. „ 

. Pritee, ly, lend an ear. 5 

- Dorcas. LY 8 5 Zi gr ; 

. Lingo. Zounds, I cannot make you bear e 

9 Deareſt mother, lad an ear; V 
. e WO Er Oye 720 
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Enco. No, * ive it u FRE clear, | Dd as 4 
Thander wo not abel de. „ | 
* 5 8 \ ak 5 3 „ 
in. He gives it up—tis TTT | 
"if Thunder 8 make her hear. 24 
Denn. 1 have been half dead with fear, 5 
s Scarcely b hop'd to find you here. 1 — . 
— — | > 
Aer Iv. SCENE, part of Urganda's Palace. 
2 855 Urga reatly agitated—Recitati ve, * 3 
| Us LO OST, lo "ok Ur ganda !—nothing Can contr oul 23 N „ 
The beating tempeſt of my reſtleſs foul!  - HF. 
While I prepare, in "this dark witching heur, r, 
My potent ſpells, and call forth all my power— | 
” Ariſe, ye Demons of Z | 
Begin your rites —unſeen by 3 —__— 100 
16 „Huf plagues and miſchiefs thro” the poiſon d air, 
And give me vengearice.to appeaſe deſpair. ; 
1 | Chorus under ground. We come, we come, we come. 5 
e fir #r ff Demon 9 _— Oy ariſes. . : Jauer 


| While mortals BALE theif cares * — 
. * | And demons howl below, 1 
* ve calls us from the ED. „F 
1 Ariſe, ye ſons of woe! 15 „ 
5 F 5 1 Ever buſy, ever willing, r 7 
4 - 5 5 All cheſe orie taſks Wisling, 
Wuäch draw from mortal breaſts Je groan, _ Je: 
bear my their torrents * our "Ss — ls 
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1 5 body elſe taſte theni-26k fye 1 
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landed by our, Governcr, whe 
| 0 rins Cymon and wow 
R 4 

Lin. And you are 8 erde are you? 
no, . than 5 think 1 


556 | 
one anothe 2 7 m'cotdially' 1 50 


hed Wi overnor ©: to this? This 
betters. Gy AKIAC 
$'lire n beeter en th they mould be, 
mine Urganda Fog and Er 
= Fran Er 3 Wondt Je 
ame, ſhepherds ? * 


Dam. Here dies the Governor; now we ſhall hear 


SED what you if kay to EMW one's by 


Lin. Juſt at F have ſiid'to ew an 2 laughing 


2 fellow, like myſelß don't mind a Gov 


Eau Horus und Arcad 
Der. Wherdhahe you! wy 1 * Gor" wo 


F- an hour ago. att oval oa igmya 45 1 


Lin. I was in bed your honour ; and at T don't walk 


An _ ſleep, I could not be well with J þb before I was 
\-, dreſs'd, 
Dor. No jokin gi” Ae fokinig bd are — by the 


eee 5 eren oy Cymon, and N and bring 


them before her. MITE 359%, $0 


Lin. T hate to port; ſo TI home aga in, (Going. 
Dor. Stay, 1 rei . Tepe g 28 to 
do your duty, and go with me in purſuit of thefe young 
 viuinaler* Dare you'difobey what I ordex and Urganda 
-commands? Give meananſwer? 29 - 


Din Conſcience! Conſcieneg! Governor an old 


faſhion'd excuſe, but à true une cannot nd i iy gel 


5 I Xt * heart do diſturb two fweert young creatures, 
Heaven has put together, I will R ade 
1 per b a erying ſin! Fl g home aga 


| — * 
© Dare 1 diſmils 5 you from this — Fo 1155 
e 18 of mine — you mall ſulfer for your arrogance 


— 


11 


* * * 


„„ earn t 0 3 272 
I ſhall tell the Enchantreſs chat you ar eagued with thi. 
Sylvia, and will not do your duty... 

Lin. A word with your yol-have-beene 
leagued with this Sylvia, too, you, would, not; have doe 
your duty, Mr. Sohernůor. % 1997 56 

Dor. Hem ! Come beet by ade and don't mind 
his impudence. Done nad Shepberds. 

9 4 wiſh. your 83 8 and /- 
thank you for all favours.— Any ow that was-leis- 
merry than myſelf; would bavun el, ſpirits; but thank 
1 my 1 yer yghlallen @ prey either 
is 70 the ene Se. a lein tw Dü. 7 u 4 
| my HD AIR, dun, 16443 I'an » 3% 
e, wort: „ L io I . 


u [EY 21 "3 en nden and recs.) LY "GJ Yo" 4 
Thertogue little: ſting, f 


L He S107 d 
ir) * 1 7 5 It can never reach me 3% 70 41d yay. 0. 


„Fer Wich fals al, able, . 

1 W And ha, ha, bag ha, ff 240 4% 124.01 5 

g engen It can never reach m. gc val. 00s; 4 
Th My kin is fo tough, th 
| Or fo blinking i 18 and 

u of: (che dnn a7. 4 t Pierce my buff. 490%. 0. 21 * 4 

1 be elt 254160) 3595 
2. Tor wich Hal, dal, ler Is. 
1 ² ˙ Be Bb andy. | auile dared 
Rt "te miſſes poor 8 n 
7 Yer © FP 54 995 65711 2 . CON, 3 
. 19 bY By the ſad willow tree, \ » 4443 Lal: 33: 1 * 
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. 1 mirth be brim full, | 
Aa run over like ma; it nated 
EIS For with fal, lal, la, lag: :- 


And ha, ha, bay bay: Ty ONE 4 „ 
Kun cover like m. N nh r (eue 

sczug, another part of the. Country. 1 
10 Enter Fatima. 1 24 1 err 

Truly a very pretty miſchievous errand. 7 am ' 
El am to follow this fooliſh young/ fellow all about tor 
| find out his haunts—not ſo fooliſh-neither, ſor he ig ſo 
much improved of late, we ſhrewdly ſuſpect that he muſt 
have ſome ward to ſharpen, his ee or love: 
12 154 Pang 3 2. 1 - nn 1 | 


F WW +4 tis 


SS is © 


*. 


. 
5 things, can-make fools of wits, 


4 21 8 wits 3 fools. I ſa gur young parti run be- 

forte me, and take cover hereabeuts I muſt make no 

noe for tear of alarming Rim; beſides, I hate to diſturb 

Th the poor Kings in pairing time. i Look thro otra ad 
3 1 3 3 Merlin. 

| t © Bw. : your pooping, 4 evil counſellor 

2 1 muſh Frorment her a little for her 


pas (po a aun There — foo 
no bad choiee Upon a very uy 
=> |—and will make — Pr heart ach _ 
| r. I ſhall twinge yours a little before we part. 
Fiat. Well ſaid, Cymon!upen'yeur knees to her ! Now 
$ for my pocket-boakpthie Ia ena dy defcribe this rival 
of ours; ſhe is much too handſome te ve long, ſhe will 
de either burnt alive, thrown'ito wild beafts, or ſhut up in 
| - the Black Toweraithe gebend mere; the can have will 


be to let her take her ans... (Taker out a pocket -book. 
Mer. May be eb we! will provent the . | 
6 if we can. * rel 03:03-£4-$1h4.4 vi 
-. tor Ber Bork. 
| | Shad le of good Wight, abr er dene Fe ſhape 
delicate features —chat hme—heavinly eyes, not 
unlike my own—with ſueh & ſweet fmile !. he muſt be 
burnt alive ! yes, yes, The met be burnt alive. 
[Merlin taps Hu the Ruler with his wand. 
Fat. Who's there! ble(s'me {—Nobody—1 proteſt 
$I ſtartled me. J muſt finiſh my picture.  [ritcs on. 
[Merlin waves his wand ever her head. 
| Now let u me e fe whit / have written. —hleſs me, what's 
bhbhere ! all the letters ate as red as blood. M eyes fail me! 
GViure r 1 and trentbles.) Urganda has a 
Ms n for Cymon, on an vir tuaus one for 
. Sylvia; niet Fat — wilt hos 1 7 Bl Totuer, — 
Ho — burning alive, are too good for her (Drops the book.) I have 
not power to ſtir a ſtep knew what would come of af- 
= re Merlin. [Merlin 1 1 wy 
"IMG © Aer True, Fatima; and I am here at your call. 
ut. O moſt magnanimous Merlin! A ſet your 
| bet e fooliſh weak woman. 
2 bs 2 ws will a fooliſh weak woman ſet hex 
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1 Bat we will bo better friends for 3 5 


upon my injunction; the moment anather 
you, you are dumb for ever. 


me, you will be 


= 1 IJ — 8 


light am l. his confining 


N M O N. 


Mark me, Fatima, 
Fat, No conjuration, Theſzech your worlhip, and you 
ſhall do any thing wien me. 
Aer. I want of you bat to hol your tongue. : 
"= Will i content your fury? 7 
n 5 1 
Fat. I am your — a for ever, moſt merciful. eg! L 
Tam your own for ever O my poor Wha 
J never ſhould have wagg d thee Vets 4 


rof U 


ful thing it would be to be dumb? 


Mer. You ſee it is * the 
protect der . = to i ymon. and 8 1. will be 
their pr t ren her arts, tho“ ſhe has Jeagu'd 
herſelf \ with i the emons of Revenge We bare no po 
er but what reſt ay” wr our virtue. 


Fat. I had rather ſoſe any thin than my 1 
Aer. „„ friend (for, ith al 


my art, 1 cannet foe Into a women's ie vill ſhew 
my gratitude, and my power, by giving . aa 


additional accompliſmment. 


R * What, * 4 — more than over? 
—_—— hat would be no accompliſhment, 
pk that you ſhall talk leſs —When 

= gs Fam Urganda ſhe will be very Pref 
you very ready to tell her all you know... 
Fat. And may 4, without offence to your 
Mer. 3 and mark me well — obſerve me cruly 
« 0 V anſwer you give to ＋ 

queſtions muſt Lee Ls and - 
have done you a ren favour, an you . | 


Fat. Not very clearly, indeed. / / ts 
Mer, Beware of encroaching ' a ſingle, —— 


Par., Heuven greſerve me | . 
Mer. Remember what I vou n 
puniſhed or rewaaded a ' 


 deyil it ener, ol 
3 mack wore tan being gun 
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and 


Fat. What a 
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Shall 1 rejoice or 3 
EST en” Tee 
20 ag delights th dert 

or range delights at 222 8 
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en „ »$©@'N 0. n F155 
ib eee fond thoughts I'm eerst 

145 Fannin = the flame of love, | wy 1 


ndm and 


12 -b "a Todd my Rite — 


CR 7 "+ Jealous par pangs my boſom rending, © ; _ rg 
8 : mu $3 ES + 


: Love dieu to reſt. 
Ws 5 Bur hence ungrateful doubts _— * 
0h, love, Town thy gentle ſway! 
? +: 09, life, and reaſon, from mee Now,” ALGER n 
To thee and Sylvia all I We. 
8 11 Enter Sylvia. 


'Ske is here—but penſive -O my vin! wh 
Wh mein ? Has — * 2 225 all 4 
as anten te ug Has he not promiſed us bis pro- 
- tection ? What can! 
> plettly' et?! | 
_ 1:81." Thy iber are wwißued chen. Take my find 
- and wit At A hearty Which, till you had toleh'd, never 


knew ner cbuld even imagine, WISE was EU.. 

| u. Fran _— P41" 3:27 pt 
. LR. ie. bt 

is cg ty Kekrievty your who have wird," 


You waken'd my paſſions, my ſenſes have charm d „ u 


In vain againſt Merit and Cymon 1 ſtro ve; 
What's Reine out paſſion feet paſſion of Wet. 
The freſtnips the bud, and the roſe cannot blow, 

: From youth that is fröſt. nipt fo raptares: can o, 
en en hie but = defert will probe: 
Wes Wewithour paſſicn—fweet — of lobe? : 
The Tpring ſhou'd- Nr the young ſeaſon be gay 


f i Her erica and Ner Hlowrets make bl * feet 12 


—— * 
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92 — be- ery ih eder | 
2%. eh | 


rao wagt! When Erman is com- 
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Lore bleſſes the cottage, 2 ro' the — 5 

What's life without paſſion love? - 

Cym. Thus then [ nd my. th Sallie. will rote it it 

with my life, and will never bh gn it, but to Heaven who 
ve it me. see f Embraces here 

Enter Damon and Dorilas n one fades and Dorus and his 


followers on the other.» who fart at ring! Chana and. 5 


Ivia. 134 1 
8 Here they are). oF 23d ws £6 ds. i; | 
Der. Na 6170 27 1 | 
lemon ad Sylvia, 'd 4 aben'd. 


2 Dor. Your humble ſervant,.modeſt madam Sylvia 
are much improv'd. —— new tutors 
! 5 


Banz ut Ii! fend her and het tutor where the 
G5 better. —1 2 27 ei at their affurance 
on't you ſpeak, culprits? ._ 

Gus. We w ber be aſham'd without guilt, aſhamed: for 
thoſe who have watch'd and jurpriz'da 
Trent, Did you ever, ; hear” or ſee fych, ar an impudens 

varlet. 
Dam, Shall we n them, your worlhip and dr 8 
'em to Urganda ? 
Dorus. Let me firſt ſpeak with that ſhepherdeſs. 
e 9 44 Cymon puts her bebind fie, 
m. That ſh-pherdeſs is not to be ſpoæe with. - 4 
Dorus. Here's impudence- in YO [—Do- you 
Wy rs J am, ſtriplings s 
m. I know you to be one ſtotioned by alto 
cheriſh/i innocence ; but having paſhons that N both 
youu age and place, pom: neither obſervo the one nor pro- 
14 
Dorus. I am aſtoniſf d What, are you the fooliſh 
young fellow I have heard ſo much of? 
Cym. As ſure as' 1 are the wicked ole Ene 2 * 
heard ſo much of. q 
| Dorus. Seize them both this ines LE 5 
Gym. That is ſooner ſaid than done, Governor. 
(4s they approach en both fides ts ſeize them, he ſnatches a 
alf from one of the e veats them 4440 Wat 
Dor. Fall on him, bar opp als I _— fer Im make 
an example Of hint. e575: DN 
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. . 2 W thouſand to one,  _ ni 
5 7 "BS + "Dro you WS. | a Y 
n 1108 unpractis | young, | 
| 4  - Love has made me ſtout and st, 
. Has given me a charm, © | 3 
5 WI not ſuffer me to fall; 2 
tlas ſteel'd my heart, * my arm, 
oh ty To guard my precious Cs > lvia. 
— Se 


1 a Shepherds one fu 
Wd finer Dor — ba r ts 
De Away with her, away with her—_ 

| FF 2 ms. Merlin !—Cymon! Cymon? where 


4; Dor. Vue fot | Cymon i 1s too fond of fighting to mind 
© Ui miſtreſs ; away with het to Urganday away with her, 


= ( They hurry her off. 
| Du Shepherds, runnin b acroſs "Oy and r 

3 mon. 
| meet. 1275 v he neh. " a how 


Dor. There is NO; Way but Gb be Wald la. (Brie 
Enter Cymon (in confuſion. and out of breath.) + 
have conquered — kein thou Cay 
1 my love, my valour my all !— What, er 
from me! —then Iam conquer d, indeed! 


5 . *. of « and returns ſeveral times h the gen, 
| 2 A the following ſong.) 7 
I 
"Tora from me, torn from me, which way did "YG 
take her? 
= To death they ſhall bear me, 
„ pieces ſhall tear me, 


Bru | Before 1 Pll forſake her! NaN 
eee een. 
5 Rs 9 ee and hell, 
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a _ Fit burſt chro? their charme, By; 
1 Seine my fair in my tm, » 
3 Then my valeur thall pr 
—— 
* | * — * 
et : chlo T.;; V | — e panne A 
Enter Urganda and Fatima. 
nt. VES — Nl ſorbear this . 
dean it mean fl will not bear this trifling 
with my ket { Warr you hea don't A N . 
. 5 3 mt! -- line 1 26488 oe went 2 
8 Fat. O. , $55 NS WW £4 "TM 
iS nn roving rt - 25 ©: 
at, © 
J _ Urg, „ — Pao n. * 
ſeen my eval? | 
y . Fat. Yes. 4 
| E. - Links da Fatal —wit—mom goa: 
: en ; 
1 "=P A LCL RE. 1 
Nes. | 
Org. Are in love wich each other? Fen T7 
fees Ves. 2 hi 
. . eee = 
. ee body... ENS tf 
Dry. Are you not afraid of me tee Ex. . : 
Fai. No. A | 
De. Inſalence | re handſome 0b me — 4 
Fat. Yes. | ; 4 
Dir. Very handſome? 1 tg) 5 „ 
Fat. Yes; Ves. | 
N Urg. — ra He yoe?; 


; Fat. Yes—No+(beſita 

Urg. I ſhall go diſtracted d!—Leareme.- 

s/ 3 Wo (aan in Exit. | 
Ur. She has a ſpell upon her, or ſhe could not de 
2 — e e has ONS 
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5 


— 


C 


1 knew not what I faid—bur naw L am rais „ 16 


* luxuͤr Let m prepare my victim inſtantly for 


_ the rival of Urganda ?:.. - 


Cv ( N 0 N. 


1 a my love aud my revenge are equally anrpone. 
ed, This is the completion. oſ my malery? 


** 
1 ; N 


ater Dorus. 
EY May I preſume; th-iptrude ——— 


—— — 3 Sat —— — x—— „ 


contemplations-?. 
Urg.. Dare. not ta approach my wien en thou hat 


partake of it. 41 15 % r £4.47 8 11 * A 


Suri km gone—and Sylvia ſhall go tos. '"(Goinigi 
Org. Sylvia, faid you? wig is the ?: 23 is ie? 


S ſpeak wand gine me life or deu? 7 


Dor. Sbe is without, and attends your mi ety: n 
Ur. Then I am queen again Forgive 2 — 


Sylvia is ſafe! e 
Dor. Ves; and m base tao ine! is 0 small 
comfort to me, conſidering where I have been. a 


g, And-Cpminhasdeecapid ́ eee 


| Dor. Yes he has eſcap'd from us; 1 and, what i better, 
vi have eſcap'd from d 5 ©, 


DU. Where is her 1 em l ** 4, . 15 41 * . 
Dor. Breaking the bones of every ſhepherd he meets. 
Af Wellno matter Lam in poſſeflion of tho preſent 
1 of my paſſion, and I will indulge it to the hei _ 
Dor. For death !—Is not that going too far? / .:. ́Gù 
Vi. Noching is: tao; far—ſhe, makes me ſuffer ten 
chouſand deaths, and nothing but her's can appeaſe me,” 
. going.) Stay, een have a richer teve 
e Hall be ſhut up in the Black Tower till N Mi 


are deſtroy'd, and Has L. will preſent her to this _— 
ful Cymon—let her be brought before me, and ill 


| (| bf 2 feaſte my eyes, and eaſe; my hearts with. this pry 


. No reply, but obey. 
H. Ti is done — This! is going too fan 1 


(q. 
Exit SPrigging uh bis ÞÞ c. 
"#5 p ier Sylvia, . and Guards. e 


Urg. Ar e you, the wretched: maid, who nero eÞs tobe 


1 


122 


Hl. I. am che happy maid who. bolt the affections of 
on. 


2 2 "Thaw wein lh MB Lo tn will make thee fear 
; Of: - 4H and hope for my __ ; 


# * 1 : 

9 - F = v JEL 
* 1 
. ; is 3 


+5 Fic ' Ye p | u yu 'b 7 10 * . akon on gf be 15 4 
4 1. 6 1 the Blarkt Rocks.) TIN T 
* t bee N {of 3 
Br. T danse ee eee ee 
a moment wilt be cloſed in a tower, where thou ſhalt 
never ſee Cymony\ or any human being mene 
„ Whilel have Cymon in my heart, Ibenr a charm _ 
| F ico me, to ſcorn ve e ee whit id more, your. 
| cruelty. fo $9 ra ngs enn ut 8 
(Urgandn been e and Meet — appeari.) 
| 1 op the gates, and incibſeher-miſUlence for 
© ever. Dotus oper? the gate, arid i hel , Sylvia. 
17 Denen W e ag too far. It Eat. Dorus. = 
Ur. Now let lin releaſe you if he can.. A 
(* thunder; the tower and 'rechs "change: to u magnificent | 
- amphitheatre, and Merlin apfiears in the place where' * 
toter ſamt; and U ar firuck with te. , , 
W's OY ſhall my 255 ** Na conſound wo 
nN e a rganda's w 
ten (Urganda Waves her wand. ] 
wretched: Urganda—your power is g one - ' 
De. Horror and-ſhame—in'vain 57 wave this wand — 
 Tieel my power is gone, yet I {till e et Mer 
My miſery is complete! _ 
Mer. It is indeed No hawer ho hippl ; were ſu- ; 
perior to thine till you ſunk-them by your falſehood you * 
by ee but Tag late, chat there. is no magic like Virtue. 
[ Sound of warlike inflraitients, 

Org. What mean thoſe ſounds: of joy? — my heart 
forebodes, that they proclaim my fall $4 diſhonour.” _ * 

Mer. The Knights of the different Orders of Chivalry, 

ſent by Cymon's * father in queſt of his fon, are drawn m 
hither, by my power, from their ſeveral ſtations to one 
ſpot, and they now prepare to celebrate and protect _ 
Waring of Cymon with Sylvia. 

. Urg. Death to my hopes! chen, am loft u * 
Mer. From the moment you wrong'd me and your- 
ſelf, I became their protector] counteracted all your 
ſchemes, continued Cymon in his ſtate of ignorance till 
he was cured by Sylvia, whom I conveyed here ſor that 
Ther rpoſe ; that ſhepherdeſs is a princeſs equal to Cymon— :: 

| 17 have obtained * virtues s the chrono of Ares. | 


* 


* 


3 1 PR 


8 4 
. . 
$ 7 
< 7 


q 


FT ab 


dia, which you have loſt by But I have done; I ſeg 


your repentance, and my anger melts into pity. 
Pity me not am undeferving of it have 


dern nus and fai thleſs, and ought to be wretched — 


| Thus: IT my ſovereign 
And: Magic's bane al aidino more employ. 


CY M OO . 


„ AAN. 
my otros and my name, 


F 


O'erpower' d with penitence and ſhame, 


5 Merlin, Sylvia, Cymon, fly; 
But fear my ſhame can never die. 


RECFFAPTEVE. i: |, 
pow*'r deſtroy, - 


r. Falſrhood is puniſh'd, Virtue rewarded, and. Ar- 
cadia made happy# now Knights come forth, and with the 
" "manly Pournament record the cauſe of Valour and of 


Tru. 
4 Enter- mr rare? High of the different orders 7 


MAR CH. 
ters, Ic. who range themſelves 


2 enable, follmwed by Cymon, Sylvia, 
ard Mein, aue are brought in triumph. Cymon and 
Sylvia defcend” frum the cur. Merlin joins their hands, 
ann then peaks the following lines.) 


mr. Now juin your hands, whoſe hearts were join'd 


before; ; 


his union ſhall Arcadia's peace reſtore: 
When Virtues ſuch as theſe adorn a throne, 
- The people make their ſovereign's bliſs their own ; 
Their joys, their virtues, ſhall each ſubject ſhare, 


a And all the land reflect the royal pair! 


"OK. Lis e 8 that is fame. 


i | FINALE, 

Give the laurel, give the bays, 
Beauty joins in Valour' S praiſe: 
Ils a debt from Beauty due, 
Damſels fair, they fought. for you. 
Another meet: alone we claim, 


